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from the foe In spite of the magic which surrounds
thee." At that moment, however, to the king's
supreme astonishment, the jester himself came smil-
ing towards him along the terrace. He was accom-
panied by a man in the dress of a charioteer, whose
feet seemed to glide along the floor of the terrace
without any apparent effort at walking. The stranger
was instantly recognised by the king as the chariot-
driver of Indra, the father of the gods and king of
men, and he gave him respectful welcome.

VI

" O King/' said the charioteer, " live long and
conquer. I am sent to you by the ruler of the gods
to give you a commission worthy of your youth and
manhood. The gigantic race of the Daravas has for
long assailed the gods with impunity, but it is
written that, with your help, they will be prevented
from doing so any longer. Mount the car of Indra
with your bow and quiver and advance against them
without further delay."

" I am greatly honoured by the gracious com-
mand," said the king, " but tell me, was it you who
snatched up my friend here into the air and caused
him to send forth such piteous cries."

" Yes, indeed," said the charioteer with a smile.
" I was desirous of rousing your spirits by making
you thoroughly angry."

" My friend," said Dushyanta to the jester, " tell
my chief minister on what errand I have gone."